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to the telephone. "Who are you?" she de-
manded rather strenuously. "It is I, le Roi
d'Angleterre," the voice replied. "I beg your
pardon, Madame, but can I have a box at your
theatre to-night ? " " Certainly, sir," said Sarah,
" with the greatest pleasure in the world. I am
only too much honoured." The King could, of
course, have had a box by sending to the theatre
for one, and he had proffered his request merely
to afford Mme. Bernhardt the pleasure of giving
him one. The King sent the actress and her son
Maurice cards for Westminster Abbey at the
Coronation.
The great talent of Brasseur, the celebrated
actor, won for him the friendship of King Edward
when he was Prince. H.R.IL had no sooner
arrived in Paris than his French tutor was de-
spatched to hunt up Brasseur and bring him to
breakfast with the Prince at the "Bristol/3
Edward vn. as Prince and King highly appreci-
ated a certain brand of wine obtainable, at a very
reasonable price, only at Voisin's, which is sfcill
famous for its cellars, and still the favourite resort
of epicures. The Kong constantly had this wine
sent to the ** Bristol," although every effort was
made to dissuade him from doing so by the imposi-
tion of a high rate of " corkage." I daresay very
few English people know that you can sleep, as
well as lunch and dine, at Yoisin's, which is the
last of the old cabarets for which Paris used to be
renowned. "Take him to Yoisin's, and fae will
never forget it," said the great fitowitz to a friend